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ing to be generous (you would have said "just") toward a thing you rootedly deplored but suspected yourself of being by nature prejudiced against. As you had more than done your duty on this hypothesis, I could not but consider this later testimony as being the voice of the natural man, speaking the faith that was in him; and therefore I rejoiced.
Chicago is several kinds of hell, but I won't weary you with asseverations that I am being shamefully victimized by fate; you won't believe it, and besides it's a lie. I am merely paying the market rates for my bread and beer, commodities for which many a better man has been villainously overcharged. Some of the vacation memories I most like to hark back to and mouse dreamily over are those walks we had from Riverdale to Yonkers, especially the last one. This is n't a letter, but it would be a pleasant fiction and a graceful act for you to consider it so, and write me one.
Always yours,
W. V. M.rise. I thought in New York that you were bravely try-
